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REFLECTIONS IN RHYME. 



Fbiend of my youth, on whom, in self-misttust. 
The Censor's office I presum'd to thrust. 
Sure, what the weak require, in you to find ; 
The taste which wounds not, and is firm, though kind. 
Nor did my friend that fearful charge refuse. 
To judge between a rhymer and the Muse j 
If one reproving smile or slightest hint 
Would have suppre?s'd all vain desire to print, ,■ f 
Should not determin'd praise and counsel true 
My wuT'ring purpose tempt me to pursue ? 1 

Yes, I will execute the pure intent. 
Where honour's due, dishononr to prevent. 
Honour to Wellington \ I join the shout ; 
Tis not the worship, but the form, I doubt. 
The order of the statue, and it's site, 
I question both ; 'tis every Briton's right. 
A 2 
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4 THE WELLINGTON HEMORIAI., AND 

Still adulation like a torrent flows. 

And bold the man, who darea its strength oppose. 

ho, even now, when resolute I seem 

To brave the buffet of this deaf ning etreaoi, 2( 

Muddy yet noble, — ahiv'ring on its brink, 

Though friendly hands invite me, yet I shrink. 

Just as in early life we both have seen, 

I on the logs, and you in meadow green. 

Some timid trembler, late the nursery's care, , 

Fear the embrace of Father Thames to share ; 

But soon the training of a manly school 

Subdues the terror of each little fool. 

So apt to arm the critic with a sneer. 

My very simile excites my fear. 3( 

Yet what if obvious comment I foresee. 

Or a new Dunciad make a fool of me '' 

On no ignoble purpose rashly bent, 

Cheer'd by considerate friendship's Arm assent,— 

Fleet ditch itself — the games reviv'd by Pope — 

Ought not to balk my plunge or spoil my trope. 

The tide flows high and strong, the bank is steep. 

But Eton calls on Westminster to leap. 

Hence to the winds the modest veil I throw. 

Once more draw back, take heart, and here I go. 4G 
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THn COLUMN OF NAPOLEOX. 

While other heroes not of royal race, 
In bronze or marble, on their feet we place. 
With which memorial even Nelson's shade 
Will rest contented when the debt is paid, — 
The friends of Wellington, outrunning Fame, 
Equestrian statues for the living claim ; 
And the clief-d'ceuvre must rise, at their desire, 
Where our great Captain may himself admire. 
Were it his choice — we better know the man — 
Let Chivalry and Taste reject the plan. 
But names forget their duty to fulfil ; 
No voice is heard from Constitution Hill. 

Yet, did we dream ? What vision pa^i'd of late 1 
Beneath that arch, who comes in all her state? 
What shouts proclaim the greatest of the great ! 
As beautiful as Hope, and more serene, 
Hail, Queen of England, and of peace the Queen! 
Sacred to Her, in more than Roman pride 
Above Hat arch let no dictator ride ; 
There, fix'd for ages, insolently tread 
On every future king's anointed head ; 
And, while he lives, from his triumphant seat 
See England's Virgin pass between his feet. 
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6 TI1& WELLINGTON MEMORIAL, ANU 

la this the project of the high-born Tory? 

O rare conaervsUve of !&igland'a glory ! 

Disboiumr to the Crown, and manhood's shame, 

O rare memorial of a hero's name ! 

Why does the Tory advocate the Horse ? 

Because it is iwt in the commcm course. 

Well pleas'd if statuary laws decide 

That only royal images may ride, 

Therefore avowedly he seeks to grace 

A subject's statue with a sov'reign's place. 

By jealous hands adom'd with decent care, 

Haa royalty a single gem to spare ? 

Of all encroachment on its rank beware ! 
Is it not wisdom so to fence it round, 

Ab if the Throne were consecrated ground? 
Beyond the pale, men reverently gaze ; 
Open a gap, and every beast may graze. 
But then 'tis u^'d, so passing great is he, 
England can never such another see. 
A bold prediction ! true it still may be. 
Yet I suspect, not many years ago 
England of Marlborough thought even so : 
The rule, with him religiously maintain'd. 
Has to this hour inviolate remain'd. 
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THE COLUMN OF NAPOLEOK. 

Inrringe it once, I bet and offer odd), 

We shall have troops of eap'ring demigods, 

Till soldiers hold Ukat military vowi { 

As due to laurel'd as anointed brows. 

Unhorse the Duke, all future sons of fome 

Honours withheld from him will blush to claim: 

His intervening statue would secure 

The precincts of the throne, white thrones endure. 

This sober truth by loyal prudence weigh'd. 

His Grace will never head the cavalcade. 

But, let the marble warrior ride or not. 

Spare living modesty, and change the spot. 

Is it an object, that in time to come li 

His monument should mark his fonner home. 

To raise it still fwhear, before his eyesj 

Long be it ere his children see it rise ! 

Not that man's grief his judgment should mislead. 
And render vain the glory of the dead : 
Not for the hero and his race alone, 
A grateful country animates the stone, 
But, nobly selfish, makes him all her own: 
Therefore let zeal the voice of reason hear, 
Seek for a better site, and find it near ; I 
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Wbere monarcbs, yet onboni, may daily see, 
The brave are safely 11000™:")! by the free ; 
And ieam, ia youth, their duty to dispense 
Favour to public worth, not court pretence. 
Facing that prince, to whom the honour's due. 
Beneath whose shadow all bis laurels grew, 
A subject and a soldier, let him stand. 
The bridle of his charger in his hand. 
Ready to mount at the firBt trumpet's sound. 
But to defend, not trample on the crown'd ; 
While on the arch, commanding war to cease, 
Victoria «ta enthron'd, a Queen of Peace. 

Usurp that arch, and I foretel its fate; 
Britons indignantly wilt close the gate. 
However fam'd, not knowing where or when 
Man gain'd the right to spurn his fellow-men. 
Louis 1e Grand, once worshipp'd as a god. 
On slaves of passive bronze, dismounted, trod ; 
As all such arr<^ant memorials mast, 
Th' " immortal statue" mingles with the dust. 
Mor yet could Fame her Henry's idol save. 
Whose brazen courser trampled on the slave : 
And in this land of liberty and sense. 
Can we submit to grosser insoleuce ? 
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On faumaD beiag;s let no conqueror prance ! 
The cor of victory was void in France. 

Who might have fill'd it, fell without disgrace ; 
Honour'd in death, He bolda bis proper place : 
Though parpled meanness never yet forgave. 
And fears the prisoner even in the grave ; 
Though mould'ring bones in exile may remain. 
His living Im^e smiles upon the Seine ; 
Cn hia own column, sav'd from barbarous hands, 
Acknowledged by the world, the Emperor stands. 

Greater he stands, than when the pontiff shed 
The oil of unction on his laurel'd head. 
And his own hand confirm'd the people's voice. 
Crowning himself the monarch of their choice : 
While sceptred slaves beset hia palace gate, 
To do bis bidding, or to swell his state. 
Greater, than when the Czar of half the globe 
Approach'd him, coiling his imperial robe. 
And like a vassal, after grace implor'd, 
Back'd from the presence of the sov'reign lord. 
Withdrawn the homage both of slaves and kings, 
France to the dead a purer tribute brings. 
No flatt'ry now, no abject hope or fear, — 
How true the test she holds his mem'ry dear ! 
If ever fame were lovely, it is here ! 
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10 THE WELLINGTON MEMORIAL, AND 

And yet, bo lov'd, bo worsliipp'd in ^e gwre, 160 

Wliy lost his crown ? — Who todt it ? — He, who gave. 

Favonr'd by no heredituy right, 
Rais*d by no crime, none ever bronght to light. 
How rose a mortal to so great a height ? 
Even divine interpreters begin 
To think him not the beast or man of sin. 
Had he no mission ? Was his sword a straw, 
A rush his sceptre, or a weed his law ? 
When a mad world by anarchy was torn, 
Why was a ruler so completely bom ? 1 70 

Answer, O man, and answer not in scorn. 
Was it in nature's course? Can saints advance, 
That human prodigies are form'd by chance ? 
Cyrus the Mede, and Philip's conqu'ring son, 
The despot Roman, and destroying Han? 
No more the wond'rous Aati-Christ foretold. 
No more a wonder doee the fool behold, 
But a mere mortal from a common mould. 
Then a crown'd sov'reign of plebeian brood ! 
'Tis impious to pronounce him great, or good. 180 

Had he no merit ? Granted he had not. 
Who render'd glory his pecu)iar lot 7 
Is there no God of battles ? Is success 
The fickle child of Fortune's vague caress? 
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THE COLUMN OF NAPOLEON. 

If only seeming merit made him rise, 
Who made it genuine in a nation's eyes ? 
The will of Providence, the sage replies : 
As to what end It purpos'd to fulfil, 
Wisest conjecture is conjecture still. 

By Heaven appointed to no human throne. 
The mortal thought that mercy was his own. 
But if (who dares afGrm it or deny ?) 
Having that dread commission seal'd on high. 
Like Saul, be disobey'd his lofty call, 
Upholding kings whom God had doom'd to fall ; — 
If as the scourge of Heaven (he might be such), 
He did too little or he dar'd too much; — 
If sent to pacify, restore, reform. 
He train'd the whirlwind (others nura'd the storm) ; ~ 
If weak in faith, though anxious to believe. 
His reason would not perfect truth receive, 
And so withheld a beacon from mankind. 
The pure submission of a master-mind ;— • 
If, preordain'd the altar to restore. 
Erring, he plac'd it as it stood before, 
Nor either proud reformer would permit 
In Peter's chair infallible to sit ; — 
Or if, defender of no faith declar'd. 
All creeds alike his cold protection shar'd, 
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Unheard the saints, who doom in mercy's name 

Ifine-tenths of Christendom to lasting flame ; — 

If, tolerant beyond the golden mean. 

He grasp'd a blessing only yet foreseen, 

And dar'd aspire before the time was due, 

To equalize the Christian and the Jew, 

Forcing the line Eternal Justice drew ; — 

If from benevolence or pride too bold. 

Beaching beyond man's strength, he sought to hold 

The world in peace within his single fold ; — 

Madman, to dream, any one power save One, 

Can care for all beneath the blessed sun : 

For which of these, if any, did he fail. 

When weigb'd in Heav'n's unquestionable scale 1 

Yet stay ! A sad and weighty crime is left ! 
Youth, hopeful youth, of precious life bereft. 
By facts and false appearances betray'd, 
He thought (so let the charge be justly laid). 
The lover's haunt a murdVer's ambuscade. 
And is the tiger sacred as the hare ? 
Shall fear to trespass bid the bold forbear 
To seize the lurking savage in it's lair? 
IVlust he wait tranquilly the deadly spring; 
His heirs an action for the nuisance bring? 
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England with wary form the chase pursues, 
And power's insulting parley deigns to use : 
Her baited quarry, bunted froni the field. 
The weak, who shelter, are constrain'd to yield ; 
Her prickers, who demand the panting prey. 
The taunting dial graciously display, 
To fix the time for scruples to obey. 
The youth's arrest, I heed not, who upbraids ; 
His midnight doom Napoleon's glory shades. 
Wrong ! to prejudge, however pois'd the thought; 
Wrong ! to forget that mercy might be sought : 
Grief to the good, and triumph to the vile, 
Whose skin-deep sorrow ill-conceals the smile, 
He flung him to the bounds of martial law. 
Nor to himself the brave appeal foresaw. 
Were the young Bourbon to be judg'd by me, 
That only proof of innocence I see ; 
At once from the foul charge it sets him free. 
What ? Face the man he basely meant to kill ! 
Let the world credit that, I never will. 
His cause to his accuser he would trust, 
Nor hopes to find him weak, but thinks him just. 
Not for his life, but for his fame he pleads. 
Grant but the hearing, and the plea succeeds. 
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That simple pledge, bo strong without an oath, 
Fairly deliver'd, would have sav'd them both ; 
Foully suppress'd, it ciune too late to save 260 

One from the cry of blood, one from a hloody grave. 
Now change the lots. Behold that chosen band, 
On the French shores in guilty concert land : 
Briton, if thou bast pride and common sense. 
Forbear inquiry how they land, or whence : 
Theii work is done, the Consul murdei'd lies, 
Their high employers fain would seize the prize. 
Was there no friend, no warning voice, " to tear 
From neutral Baden Condi's prtHcely heir," 
That in this evil hour mischance should place him there ? 
Clear of the plot, but learning the event, 271 

Her ruler slaughter'd, France by factions rent, 
The )[oathful hero strikes his summer tent: 
The ready frontier at a bound is past. 
First in the field (the brave are herer last), 
' He bears the royal flag and spreads it to the blast. 
So near at hand to follow up the blow. 
Which he was not permitted to foreknow, 
How stands the prince, by widow'd France assail'd 1 
Alas ! the proof of innocence has fail'd ; 280 
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THE COLUMN OF NAPOLEON. 15 

Th' indignant voice, the more indignant tear. 

Who now will care to see or deign to hear ? 

Where is the judge to whom he would appeal 1 

No more that ear the tone of truth can feel. 

He swears, he safely awearB, but oaths are vain ; 

No blood would follow did he touch the alain. 

Yet hb fair brow must bear the stamp of Cain. 

Hard was his fate ; more cruel were the doom. 

Had black suspicion veil'd his spotless tomb. 

And what of him, whose rashness smote the youth ? 290 

His judge, the Qod of patience and of truth, 

Not by ibis deed the mighty emperor rose 

To conquer, and to spare his humbled foes : 

Fearless I add, though sanctity may frown, 

Not for this crime he forfeited the crown. 

O endless speculation ! why he fell ; 

That, unreveal'd, no intellect can tell. 

Who shall explun, unless by Heavea deolar'd, 
Why is the cedar scath'd, the bramble spar'd ? 
Why died that son of France in manhood's prime, 300 
Whose virtue promis'd to reform the time ? 
Canker'd, the budding sceptre of a sage 
Pass'd to weak youth and dissolute old age. 
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16 THE WELLINGTON MEMOHIAL, ANtl 

Why of that race, anointed as the rest. 
Fell by the axe the mildeet and the best ? 
Wherefore the world in arms his house replac'd, 
Again to fall, unpitied and debas'd 1 
Wherefore the son that very throne has gain'd 
Which with a kinsman's blood his father stain'd ? 
Why, when her great invader strives no more, 
Distracted Spain is drencb'd with Spanish gore. 
As loyalty and liberty dispute. 
Which of the two makes man the greater brute? 
When, had good angels succour'd his attempt. 

From all her curses she were now exempt ; 

Her vine and olive m^fal have bless'd her soil. 

Her peace and plenty grac'd the victor's toil. 

Why sallies not another eagle forth 

Ere Europe glut the vulture of the north ; 

Though Poland's mangled corse in open day 

Already fattens the foul bird of prey ? 

He had her in his clutch, and let her fly : 

Was that the crime 1 Who ventures to reply ? 

But one auspicious hour for ever lost. 

With an ill omen was the Niemen cross'd. 

Princes and nations follow'd in his train ; 

Vaia combination ! human strength was vain ; 
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Too vaiD the boast be utter'd in bis pride, 
Blind to the double sense that threat implied. 
" Her destiny accomplish !" There be broke 
The power of France ; say, is the Russian yoke 
Predicted by the fearful word he spoite ? 
A note of death ! smil'd Fate beneath her cowl. 
To hear the eagle echo'd by the owl ? 
" Such knowledge ia too excellent for me ;" 
Thus much we know, this we have liv'd to see ; 
This answer to detraction Fame will give 
As long as worth is priz'd znd truth shall live : 
Perch'd on the mountain, soaring on the wing, 
(Consul or captain, autocrat or king) 
In Afric's burning sky, in polar frost. 
Borne on the fav'riag gale or tempest toss'd, 
His pinions shatter'd and his eyry lost, 
Fulfill'd or not the object of his birth, 
Napoleon left no equal upon earth. 

Nor may his broken sceptre be defil'd. 
Kinsmen of clay. Whose mercy took the child ? 
Proud of his name, its glory humbly share. 
But none pretend to be the Emperor's heir ; 
Soil not his footstool with unhallow'd feet. 
Respect his mantle as bis winding sheet ! 
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Had it been Will'd a dynasty Bhonld Btaod, 
DoubtleBS that child had bless'd his father's land. 
And mark the time when Heaven removed him hence. 
Nor idly deem it chance coincidence ; 
When the white banner of the stranger's sway 
Rent from the staff in duHt and aahes lay : 
What voice Ood'a pleasure could more clearly say ? 
Yet, though not born an emperor to reign. 
The child of promise had not smii'd in vain. 360 

Seas roU'd between them, still the cherish'd boy 
Bloom'd, while his &ther liv'd, a father's joy; 
A sunbeam, playing round the sick man's bed. 
On his last hours a cheering lustre shed : 
But what man hoped was otherwise decreed ; 
The plant rose lovely, death was in the seed : 
Love vainly watch'd, the thing was not to he. 
But that sweet plant has prov'd no Upas tree. 
Oh ! ponder this, young kinsmen of the dead, 
And dare not hope to flourish in his stead. 370 

When France acknowledg'd her returning lord 
No Frenchman perish'd by a Frenchman's sword ; 
His own was sheath'd, he never touch'd the hilt. 
And on that flow'ry path no blood was spilt { 
A grateful people bless'd him as he pass'd, 
In life his greatest triumph and the last. 
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THE COLCMN OF NAPOLEON. 19 

Say not, O man, that splendid hour was given 
To lift hia pride and point the bolt of Heaven : 
Revil'd abroad, his fame in tatters torn. 
Held up to nations as that people's scorn, 380 

By heartless policy and brutal rage, 
Mock'd as a tyrant in the gilded cage, 
From his high seat by God's displeasure hurl'd, 
Justice in mercy clear'd him to the world. 

Urged on to glory, through his foes' deceit. 
He shook the dust of bondage from his feet ; 
Admiring Elba watcfa'd the less'ning sail. 
And in his 6ight, beheld the Cretan tale. 
Why, say the nairow mind and double tongue. 
But to a plank the brave adventurer clung? 390 

France, like the sea— we heard the rushing sound, — 
Open'd her depths and show'd no treach'rous ground : 
Fix'd on the guiding cloud his eye he kept. 
While all around the gatb'ring tempest slept. 
But, though the waves, obedient to the call, 
Form'd for his passage one protecting wall. 
Until the land he lov'd, too long profan'd 
By strange idolatry, once more he gain'd ; 
Dream not, benighted follower of the dead, 
Like him, dry-shod, that won'drous path to tread. 400 
B 2 
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20 THE WELLINGTON MBHOKIAL, AND 

Hope not to pass wild waters unoppos'd, 

Or seek his footstep, where the sea has clos'd. 

Think, when with high rememhrances oppresct'd 
He clasp'd his glorious standard to his breast ; 
" Chere Aigle," he exclaim'd (no English word 
May here profane his own imperial bird), 
Hia hope, his prayer, his prophecy was this — 
" May distant ages hear my parting kiss !" 
By Heaven permitted and by earth compell'd, 
Once more that standard in his grasp he held ; 
Once more her crest " the bird of ages" rear'd, 
Soar'd into space and never reappear'd. 
Be comforted, ye soldiers of the dead, 
No hand may raise his eagle in his stead. 

Enthron'd again, he labour'd for success ; 
All seem'd to prosper. Heaven refus'd to bless : 
He fail'd ! on him no soldier lays the blame. 
His means were less, bis energy the same : 
la all his wars so wondrously array'd. 
Never was skill more gloriously display'd : 
Not when the ball of snow in darkness grew 
To form the avalanche the giant threw ; 
Not when the sun of Austerlitz he stood ; 
Not when he breasted the avenging flood. 
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In fearless strength coofed'rate foes repoe'd, 
The watchful eye, for once, was all but clos'd. 
Loud beat the tabor, gaily tripp'd the dance ; 
Muffled the drum and charging step of France : 
Shrouded in miBt, the calm destroyer came, 
And burst upon them in one sheet of flame! 
Of that great day may Britain well be proud, 
Her rook of granite broke the thunder cloud ; 
Well may the summit of that rock be crown'd 
With blooming laurel, while the earth goes round. 
Be comforted, ye soldiers of the dead, 
That day has shorn no honour from his head. 

False it is not, however wild it seem ; 
One saw the battle in a previous dream : 
The globe between him and the field of fate. 
How he was there, he dar'd not speculate. 
Spread like a map, before him Flanders lay. 
Of strange material — what, he could not say; 
Only two forms appear'd on that wide stage. 
The dreamer and the Hero of the age : 
A voice, he felt it, murmur'd in his ear, 
" Art thou a Frenchman, that I find thee here V 
'Twas on his shoulder that the emperor leant, 
Thence on the plain a searching look He sent ; 
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Once towards England his attention tum'd, 
As if some coming evil He discem'd. 450 

At length his signal the dread silence broke. 
And all became confusion, fire, and smoke ; 
'Twas not the musket's flash, or cannon's roar. 
Or sabre's clash, or thunder ; it was more. 
Until the veil of darkness dow updrew. 
And gave the scene of mystery to view : 
The spectre chief had vanish'd from the plain. 
The dreamer was permitted to remain. 
What saw he then ? O vanity to boast > 
No human armies, no angelic host — 460 

One English soldier, laughing, held upright 
A useless ramrod, as if dropp'd in flight : 
The next ship brought the web which sleep had spun — 
The field of Waterloo was fought and won. 
Whether that dream, so true and yet bo wild. 
Were bom of second sight, or Fancy's child. 
To thee, O prince, by bis high lot misled. 
It never gave the truncheon of the dead. 
Pause on the gory plain of Waterloo ! 
Where all was done that soul and flesh could do ; 470 
Where the great rivals struggled as if taught, 
Twas their last field, so nobly was it fought ; 
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And, had not Prussia to the rescue run, 

God only knows by which it had been won ; 

Yet well the Prussian might esteem it shame, 

One lei^ of laurel from that field to claim : 

Where Briton's bravest sons are proud to tell 

That every Frenchman did his duty well : 

Where the intrepid chief who gain'd the fight, 

(If man's exertion gain'd it, his the right) 480 

Wish'd not to atop the aun, bat pray'd for night : 

Where he, who saw his conscious star wax pale, 

Pronounc'd French treachery an idle tale : 

Yet such the rout, so sudden and complete, 

'Twas not in mortal to arrest defeat ; 

And bad not SouU redeem'd the slacken'd rein, 

The sacred head had roll'd upon the plaiu. 

Ah ! let not sense to pride or clamour yield, 

That fame forbade him to surrive the field : 

Could be have atemm'd the battle's bloody tide, 490 

Then France might boast in war her emperor died : 

As grieve she must, when with unbroken might 

Her squadrons swept the plain and crown'd the height, 

(Charge premature ! though glorious to the sight) 

Ill-fated Ney, " the bravest of the brave,'' 

Found not at Waterloo the patriot's grave. 
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But, when tlie fight became a wild affray. 
Where courage could not rule, oi skill array. 
And all was 6ight, confusion, and dismay. 
Can France desire, that Heaven had ended here 
Napoleon's reign like Catiline's career ? 
Had he then " set bis life upon a cast," 
That he should die the gamester's death at last? 
Oh ! for that senate, which in Rome's best days 
Unconquer'd hope like victory could praise, 
To spare a vanquish'd prince the bitter pain 
That he had liv'd his soldiers died in vaJo. 
While on the mast the nation's colour flew. 
Though hut a shred, to France his life was due : 
Firm at the helm, the hurricane he brav'd, 
" All hands on deck .' the vessel may be sav'd 1" 
Honour that cry from sea to land transferr'd. 
That cry of courage true, wherever heard. 
Honour man's hope i revere the Mightier Will, 
Which makes the brave their destiny fulfil. 
Be comforted, admirers of the dead ; 
No human hand his flying courser led. 

Can this be blasphemy 1 I think not so : 
The foe of God ! He fell not as God's foe. 
What I though the mighty man waa doom'd to fail. 
If Judah smote, did Jacl drive i.hc nail? 
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The giant's life no valiant champion took : 
He fell Qot by " a pebble from the brook." 
The friend is staunch, no wretched slave is near 
To proffer to hie lord the heartless spear. 
Does malice whisper, that he fear'd to die? 
Indignant honour hardly deigns reply. 
When did the brave the cowardly adore ? 
Is Wellington, was Ciesar worshipp'd more? 
Areola's bridge, nnnumber'd fields, attest 
His moral coun^e and his manly breast ; 
He knew it not, yet ever aeem'd to know 
Not either sword or knife would strike the blow, 
Not pestilence itself could lay him low ; 
Grasping alike, if valour fail'd to stand, 
The glowing sponge-ataff or the fest'ring hand ; 
Present wherever presence was requir'd. 
The sight of him new strength, new Ufe inspir'd : 
In doubtful fight expos'd to hottest fire, 
Press'd by the voice of thousands to retire. 
Along the line bis cheering cry was past, 
"The ball which fells me has not yet been cast." 
But what, if wounds the warrior's danger tell ? 
Folly, to reason, where base passions dwell. 
Shame on the minstrel hard, whose gen'rous vein 
Swells while he raises fiction's purest strain : 
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Then true to nature, if not always strong, 
He sweeps the lyie, a glorious bod of song : 
But when the courtly harper dares decry 
Worth iu above the reach of minstrelsy. 
Feeble as false, the notes discordant ring. 
And his own finger saaps the wortbleiis string. 
O vice accurst! which taints the noble mind, 
And keenest sight can make perversely blind ; 
The shroud of Saladin, let hate prevail. 
Falsehood would swear, conceal'd the dastard mail. 

Let me not thus an idle shaft pursue, 
Losing the higher object in my view, 
But still persist, though with averted face. 
The guardian band of Providence to trace. 

The world has lately learn'd, in part as yet, 
Foul murder too the stricken man beset. 
The witness, who refua'd to aid the plan, 
Can he divulge it? Will he, if he can? 
Let lum at least one sov'reign's munory spare. 
And ere too late, to willing ears declare, 
That in the royal plot hia prince disdain'd to share. 
At History's bar a king of England's fame 
Demands acquittal in his country's name. 
Let not the dead for justice vainly plead. 
Be proud to vouch, if he forbade the deed. 
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Must we have questiooers to search it out, 
'nil the whole truth is told beyond a doubt? 
The prifiooer's doom was seal'd, so fai we know : 
Imperfect shadows, fiittiag to aad fro, 
The ministry of murder darkly show. 
Acrown'd Conventioa seems to have its hour, 
Republicans have plac'd him in its power : 
But as the bravest hearts still beat for him. 
And in young France he lives in every limb ; 
A Channel island is the chosen spot 
For execution ? — Answer ! Is it not ? 
The programme ready drawn, the show complete; 
And the life-guards for duty ? — Britain's fleet ! 
To hem the scaffold and defy the roar 
Of rescue and of shame, from either shore. 
Train'd in that school, in which the statesman's art 
Was love of truth, and gentleness of heart ; 
Shall not the voice, which gloried to expose 
The never-dying mahce of his foes ; 
And, firm of purpose, ceas'd not to upbraid 
The empty chain, when nature's debt was paid ; 
Again the league of cruelty assail. 
And bring to light the edifying tale ? 
Ye too, one tie shows well the pair I mean. 
Defenders of a persecuted Queen ! 
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Once more unite, in all your strength appear. 
From this " damn'd spot" the faiiBband's fame to clear. 
But if 'tis fated he must bear the brand- 
Enough — God paralyzed the murd'rer's hand. 600 

Kings of the earth were thirsting for his blood. 
The King of kings their impious rage withstood. 
What broke the purpose, ere the deed was done ? 
The sober views, the cool advice of one. 
Or their own mercy ? Mercy, they had none. 
Their shameless scribes the public feeding tried ; 
Receive with honour.' Albion's clifTs replied. 
Nor on dead seas the shout of Biitain falls, 
Hear it re-echo'd from her wooden walk ! 
Amaz'd at the chang'd temper of the time, 610 

Kings fear'd to perpetrate the monstrous crime. 
But say, by whom thewond'rous change was wrought? 
By Him who turns at will man's guilty thought. 
Had not His mercy sav'd us from that stain, 
KiiTope were now more desolate than Spain. 

What then was Written? Can the thought offend? 
His Maker meant him for a peaceful end. 
When, like his hapless prototype of old. 
He seem'd forsaken and his heart grew cold. 
At self-destruction one attempt he made ; 620 

But Heaven, which will'd his fall, his shame forbade : 
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Enduring life, the great self-conqueror died, 
And spar'd liis foes the guilt of suicide. 
Be comforted, admirers of the dead ; 
Dishonour has not rested on his head. 

Turn from the scenes of war and foreign fight, 
And view hitt works of peace with wise delight; 
Dwell on his laws, and labour of his life, 
To save reviving France from civil strife; 
To soothe the angry passions of the age, 6 

And in their country's cause all hearts engage. 
Not till he found her feuds beyond control. 
He 8acrific*d himself to save the whole. 
Reflect, young prince, how fail'd the mighty dead ! 
And blush to think of ruling in his stead. 

In exile view'd, no longer from afar. 
How mild the radiance of his evening star ! 
When genius, feeling, sense, and wit combin'd, 
Pour'd forth the treasures of no common mind. 
Strangers, who came with prejudices arm'd, 6 

Return'd converted, gratified, and charm'd ; 
While the few followers, suffer'd to attend. 
Found in their prince a playmate and a friend. 
Thoagh much was done to aggravate disease. 
While the worm gnaw'd, he still bad power to please : 
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But close the sceoe, subdue the swelling thought ; 
Alas ! our glory has been dearly bought. 
Be comroTted, ye mourners of the dead, 
Pity the hand, which pillow'd not his head. 

Who would serve well, should serve with temper'd zeal ; 
Command his feelings, not forget to feel ; 651 

Such had receiv'd a hero's dying breath. 
And gain'd the pressure of his hand in death. 
Then pity him,— none more our pity claim, 
Than he, whom duty renders deaf to shame, — 
Whose lot it was, the servant of the state. 
To guard it's pris'ner, and oppress the great 
With all the rigid littleness of hate. 
O hapless lot ! so plac'd, and not to find 
The power to earn the pnuse of human kind ! 660 

And has he eam'd that praise, the Tory lord. 
Who drags the dead before the fesUve board ; 
And when the toast is. Honour to the Brave f 
Reviles the soldier in the lonely grave i 
Such might exult to follow, when a boy, 
The corse of Hector round the walls of Troy ; 
Or, having sympathized with Roman fear. 
While Carthage strove and Hannibal was near ; 
Could see complacently the coward's hate 
Crush the last fragment of a rival state, 670 
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And persecution to it's victim cling, 
Till the old man took refuge in his ring. 

"A life of miachief !" does the scorner say? 
He rose in clouds, he brought us back the day ; 
No genial heat without a bui-ning ray. 
Blind to beneficence, contracted sight 
Shrinks from the glory of the orb of light. 
True to the symbol till his course was run, 
He set in peace, be rested with the sun ! 

True to the symbol I Bo I then foi^t 
That mighty sphere in truth can never set ? 
The puny planet, type of busy man. 
Exists in motion since the world began. 
Hence nations rise, receive the light of day. 
Declining, sink in night, and pass away. 
Land follows land, as race to race succeeds, 
Each in its turn the solar influence needs. 
High in the heavens, enthron'd in boundless space. 
The ruling sun maintains one constant place : 
So will his worth, immovably sublime. 
Shine on all nations to the end of time. 

Be comforted, ye kinsmen of the dead. 
But cease to dream of reigning in his stead. 
He has bequeath'd you an immortal name ; 
What Time must spare, oh ! never bring to shame. 
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Who would rebuild what Qod has overthrown. 
Their blood may sprinkle, iiot cement the stone. 

Above all proae, and yet no poet's theme, 
Too deep a subject for a waking dream, 
Pardon, O Shade! this impotent essay 700 

To sketch thy grandeur in an old man's lay : 
Though vain the hope euch effort can succeed. 
Still may the motive sanctify the deed. 
Let not thy living image ever grow 
A senseless idol or a May-day show ; 
But, with enduring influence, impart 
True princely feeling to each princely heart. 
May he, who, veBted with the Tricolor, 
Has rais'd that statue higher than before. 
Proudly to France thy banish'd race restore ! 710 

As proudly, they their shadowy claim abjure, 
The peace and liberties of France ensure, 
And in the land dwell bonour'd and secure ! 
Not day by day fade in the world's esteem, 
Like wand'ring spectres of an old regime, 
But, pledg'd with heart and soul, with fiesh and bone. 
Uphold the legal tenant of the throne. 
And be the last his sceptre to disown ! 
Shall those undying words mere bye-words he — 
" Toujours Fran^ais," " L'Honneur et la Patrie ? " 720 
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No, may thy image, ever kept in sight. 

All rsnkd of Frenchmen in one band unite ; 

AVhile Fraace and England, as the brave should do, 

Bury the hatchet at fam'd Waterloo! 

Let not that glorious field engender hate, 

Or rival worth low jealousy create, 

But peace between them be as fix'd as fate. 

And when their strength in war again is tried. 

If strive they must, oh .' be it side by side. 

And thou, great Chief, most ibrtunate of men i 
Whose high deserts exalt the simplest pen, 
Think not my Terse against thy fame rebels ; 
This very lay unworthy feeling quells. 
Long may it be lAy destiny to stand, 
Head of the granite rock which guards our land 1 
But sufier not the mean to cry Him down. 
Whose cypress wreath entwines thy laurel crown. 
Or blindfold Sattery thy bust to place 
With Grecian Ammon's or with Cesar's race. 
Rest as Iheu art, from all vain-glory free : ' 

Scipio of Zama might have eavieo uxa. 
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No. I. 
Line m. " OnutUution HiU." 
By such penons w attach no other idea to Goastitution Hill 
than K ccmttitaHonal ride or walk, this line will be deemed B 
miserable pky upon the word. But it may be presumed, that the 
hill was originally so named in honour of the form of governmeat 
exiBting in these realms, and that a memento of the kind was not 
fixed in the Ticinity of the Court withont good intention. Is the 
appellation ill employed on the present occasion, in endeaTouriiig 
ta produce a little sober reflection on the orderly state of things 
and relative degress of subordination and dependence, which the 
British Constitution has established, as well between the highest 
and the high, as between the higher and lower grades of so- 
ciety? 

No. II. 

line 56. " At beautifid ai Hope," 
This comparison is borrowed from the French. Louis XV, who 
was crowned when a boy, in his old age observed to an ancient 
lady of his conrt^ that he remembered her a most beautiful girl at 
his coronation : to which the matron replied,—" Et yotre mtyeste I 
belle comme I'esperHnce." After our next jabilee, may the same 
compliment be repeated, without implying the same reproach. 



O.V Google 



No. III. 
Line 59. "Let no Dictator ride." 

Since the fbUowing note wa« written, the greater part of it has 
been embodied in the poem, to which it Beems a neceseaiy addi- 
tion ; bnt the prose perhaps may serve to render the verse intelli- 
gible : I leave it therefore as it originally stood. 

It will be remembered, the Romans were so jealous of their 
dictator, that on the line of march he was not suffered to ride 
without the previous permission of the people. 1 know very 
little of statuary lore, but I suspect, that in monarchies, a similar 
jealousy, on the part either of the prince or people, probably of 
both, has confined the distinction of equestrian statues to kings 
and other royal personf^s. Now, in this happy land of limited 
monarchy and extensive freedom, I venture to think, that the 
few exclusive privileges of royalty should be carefully preserved, 
and that the argument advanced by a pre-eminent Conserrative 
for raising an equestrian statue to the Duke of Wellington, ought 
to be the very reason for withholding it. *' Because the distinction 
has hitherto been confined to royal, persons," is it therefore " the 
more proper that his Grace should be so distinguished?" Who 
shall venture to engage, that the many-mouthed admirers of 
Aiture heroes, will not appeal to the Wellington memorial as a' 
precedent in support of the pretensions of their several idols to be 
exalted to the same level ; until this innocent and becoming 
attribute to royalty is destroyed and Foi^otten, or, yet worse, till 
the people are taught to consider the sovereign and the general 
(1e soldat heureuz) as belonging to the same order. Doubtless, it 
is affirmed, that the great captain of the day can never have his 
equal; possibly it may be so, and, I dare say, in the reign of 
Queen Anne, the same was predicated of the Duke of Marlbo- 
rough, if with less truth, stHl with as much sincerity. In both 
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cases tbe ansver to the argument ie obrious : who can reason 
frith idolaters T As may be seen in this short work, when I get 
a fancf in my head, I am do lukewarm worshipper myself; but 
I limit my comparisons to the present and the past, and do not 
pretend to stint the possible growth of merit in all time to come. 
To the best of my remembrance, neither Plutarch nor Cornelius 
Nepos (and both dealt lai;gely with the demi-gods of antiquity) 
presumed, with all their powers of discernment, to assign a 
neplus ultra to mere human excellence ; yet this question we may 
confidently ask— Withhold an equestrian statue from the Duke of 
Wellington, and what subject hereafter will have the insolence to 
claim one t 

As the appellation of dictator may be deemed iiiTJdious, the 
reader will have the kindness to understand it as applied to the 
pretensions of the statue, not to the character, still less to the 
disposition of the Duke, whatever may be the ambition of his 
ultra followers. As immediately bearing on this point, will the 
more temperate Conservative permit a Liberal to remark, that a 
certain toast, too generally prevailing- at their great dinners, 
is rather inconsistent with their professed principles, being deci- 
dedly unconstitutional? "The Duke of Wellington and the 
House of Lords." The peers of the realm, as a legislative body, 
are coequal, and ought not to require the protection or endure the 
pre-eminence of any individual noblemanj is it not a rule, at 
least it was so formerly, that even their own Speaker, as a peer, 
is not suffered to address them from the woolsack? "The Duke 
of Wellington and the Conservative Members of the Peerage," 
like " Sir Robert Peel and the Conservative Members of the 
House of Commons," would be a less objectionable toast. But 
why not respect the great institutions of the country as iuviolate, 
instead of depreciating their value by splitting them into frag- 
ments? 
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No. IV. 
Line 110. " Setk for a better tUe." 
Namely, in front of the Queen's Palace, where it in «ud a 
statue of Oeorge the Fourth is to be erected, the prince, duriog 
whose regency those splendid services were performed, which it is 
intended to commemorate. Unseemly litigation, and two contra- 
dictory decisions in our Courts of Chancery, would have been 
avoided, had similar advice been {pven and followed in another 
instance. I allade to the site chosen for the statue of GeoTge the 
Third at the bottom of the Haymarket: we must not offend the 
neighbonrhood by calling it a vulgar thoroughfare, bat, surely, 
a more bonoarable situation might have been found, one more in 
keeping with the gentlemanly dignity of the good old King. 
There, however, bis Majesty is placed, with his hat in his band, 
distinguished only by his elevation on horsebacfc, from the beg- 
gar who sweeps the cross-way; taming hisback, as he villshortiy 
do, on his great Admiral in the neighbouring Square, he seems 
hurrying away from Charing Cfosb, as if ashamed of an unfortn- 
nate connection, or fearing to be found in bad company with poor 
King Charles. Seriously, this statue, if worthy to be preserved 
as a work of art, of which I do not pretend to be a judge, ought 
to be transferred to the Grand Parade in St. James's Park, where, 
represented as he is in military costume, the King would appear 
in the attitude of receiving from the lowered colours of the 
country the recognition of the high trust reposed in its chief civil 
Magistrate as the constitutional bead of the army. Possibly, in 
this instance, a still more appropriate site might be found in 
Hyde Park, namely, the station which he took when the volun- 
teers of England passed in review before him: an equestrian 
statue of Geonfe the Third erected on the spot, would be no 
unworthy nioiiiiment of that grand display of patriotic feeling and 
national unanimity. Should it be determined to raise a statue 
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in honour of the Sailor and Refonner King, 1 truit that it may 
stand in the great Court of St. James's Palace, where his acces- 
sion was proclaimed, and that the pedestal will be inscribed with 
his own memorable words, to which no epithet can do jostice-^ 
"Where are the people?" 

, No. V. 
Linens. " The bridle of hU C^rffer." 
Not having the satisfaction of being a. subscriber to the WeU 
liugtoa memorial, I have no right to suggest any part of the 
deugn, especially the principal, yet I cannot refrain from the 
impertinence. First, for the horse, — Let it be no prancing nag, 
or a vain attempt to embody the magnificent description in Job ; 
rather let the charger appear rising from a recambent posture, 
with his ears erect, " doubting if he hears the sound of the trum- 
pet j" the postnre might admit of great animation, and at the 
same time be sufficiently quiescent to leave the figure of the 
Duke unembarrassed by the bridle. The same sound which has 
roused the instinct of the animal, has proved the alertness of the 
soldier, whose whole figure (if achievable in bronie or marble 
the eKpression of the countenance) should indicate attention, 
conuderation, and confident composure ; the right hand may be 
extended, as if checking the movement of an orderly trumpeter 
(either sculptured or imaginary), who is preparing to rouse the 
camp, before the Duke has ascertuned that it may not be a false 
alarm. Thus the statue ft her great captain might be made 
emblematical of the country, standing in an attitude of defence, 
prepared for war, but unwilling to provoke it. Leaving the 
glorious detail to history, let the inscription on the pedestal be as 
simple as possible, so that all who are desirous of evincing their 
admiration of the Duke, may be enabled to unite in raising one 
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mmiunMiit of gistitodf, without oompromiM of principle or vio- 
lence of feeling. Above all, both in the inscription and device, 
let it be remembered, if it be sny honour to trample on the tdii- 
quiihed, tfa«t «re have alreadf tiinmphed lafficiently over Prance ■ 
in the irrvtriersble imprisonment of her Emperor, 

So. TI. 

Liae«137 — 181. "ImAthGraitd Atr Henry'i idol." 

AnertherestoratJoninlSlfifStatnes were again erected in honour 
of these two great princes. But here, at least, notwith standing 
the facetions ob»ervatlon of H. Talleyrand, it was evident that 
the Bonrboni had either learned something or forgotten some- 
thing — the slaves were not restored. 

Ho. VII. 
Line 139. " Purpled meatineu." 
The preeent King of the French b not included in this censure. 
Whatever may have hitherto prevented Louis Philippe from 
recovering the ashes of the Emperor, his restoration of the impe- 
rial statue, and other honours which he has paid to the memory of 
Napoleon, clear him from all suspicion of enmity to the dead. See 
the coDclading note on this subject. 

No. VIII. 
Line 808. " Whertfmv the Son." 
The fact being so truly historical, it may be hoped a simple 
allusion to it cannot hart filial feeling, and that a sufficient 
explanation of the will of Providence in this instance, is found in 
the eighteenth chapter of Ezeklel, that divine addition to the 
Second Commandment. 
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No. IX. 
' Line 32-2, "Be bad her in his dutch." 
The permitted escape of the Sussian Emperor and his army 
aft«r the battle of Aasterliti, is no doubt considered a &ble or a 
falsehood by such of the malignen of Napoleon, as habitually 
allow him no more credit for his actions, than did the old aristo- 
cratical lady jnentioned by Las Cases; who, so far from being 
deceived by his bulletins, could not even be persuaded that he 
had ever, crossed the Rhine. My confidence is perhaps equal to 
her incredulity, but though I fully believe the fact in question, 
itisBufficieut for my purpose to state it hypothetically. Of course, 
I do not mean to liken my hero to Ahab, King of Israel. Haboth's 
vineyard, and the hovel on the intended site for the palace of the 
King of Borne, are in perfect contrast : still there is a remarkable 
similarity in the fate of the two Princes. Compare Ahab's for- 
bearance towards Beo-Uadad when he had him in his power; 
their subsequent treaties, brother^ intercourae, and final ruptare, 
with corresponding events in the history of the French and Kub- 
sian Emperors, and you may imagine the Israelite and the Syrian 
to be prototypes of Napoleon and Alexander. The personal pro- 
clamation of the latter on hie invasion of France, is almost in 
the words of the order issued at Ramoth Gilead — " Fight neither 
with small nor great, save only with the King of Israel," 

NO.X. 
Line 380. " Her deHiny accan^tluh." 
Napoleon's order of the day on his invasion of the Kussian 
Empire, -^ " Pass the Niemen and accomplish her destiny !" 

No. XI. 

Line 334. " To hear the Eagle echo'd by the Owl." 

I hope it is unnecessary to explain the intention of the text 
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to represent the bird of ill omen as taking up the words of the 
invader in a sense directly opposite to that in which the; were 
uttered. The allegory is in other respects unfortunate, being, with 
a little perversion, so very applicable to the Author himself: but- 
let it stand. Napoleon, havii^ been so long classed with the 
vilest animals of creation, to see him acknowledged even as an 
eagle, "qnalem mi nistrum fill minis all tem," would be some gra- 
tification to his admiring and echoing owl. One of the best of 
the Conserrative periodicals, Blackwood's Magazine, long since 
pronounced him "a real En^eror," Seethe Noctes Ambrosians; 
I forget the number, but honour to the page. 

I know not, and am unwilling to ascertain, whether ChiiEto> 
pher North, who, if I rightly remember, is the panegyrist in ques- 
tion, has been always consistent in his admiration of Napoleon: 
at any rate it is better to hare abused and then to praise, than to 
have praised first and to abuse afterwards; yet in this I may 
be wroi^, for I have high authority against me, which how- 
ever I shall now venture to attack with rhyme, at least, if not 
with reason. 

The Scotch Reviewer of Las Cases' page, 
Frais'd to the skies the wonder of the age ; 
And, in a late critique, far from abusing him. 
Soundly abused the Tories ibr itl-nsing him : 
Nay, held up his poor wife to execration, 
Because she join'd him not in transportation. 
Yet, if he were in truth a mass of crimes. 
As now affirm'd from Livy and the Times, 
His coffee human blood, the only doubt 
Whether 'twas drunk vrith sugar or without ; 
'Tis true, 'tis pity, pity too the more it is, 
Tie prov'd to be true on these good authorities. 
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But then the lady is unjustly blam'il, 

In that a separate maintenanoe she claim'd ; 

And Tories vere the friends of human kind, 

When aoch an Erin-draco they confin'd, 

If the fastidious Satyr in the &hle, 

Who sent the puffing Traveller from his table, 

For periodicals should care a pin, 

He'll cease to take the Edinboro' in ; 

As downright honest Quarterly scurrility, 

Must better suit his notions of gentility. 

No. XII. 
Line 840. " Cmuul or Captain," 
These words are purposely placed in a parentheris, that the 
metaphor may be kept distinct. Its concluding Une originally 
commenced " God's eagle. It is hoped, that the substitution of 
the name of " Napoleon" will not be considered as confounding 
the metaphor, but as dropping it to complete tbe simile. 

No. XIII. 
Line 362. "A Father'tjay:' 
It hns been asserted, and as strennously denied, that when a 
bust of the young Napoleon was brought to St. Helena in a 
manner contrary to regulation, it became a question of duty, 
whether it ought not to be destroyed, and this (I have somewhere 
heard or read) from a suspicion that papers might be concealed 
within the marble. The intention of destroying it (if indeed it 
were ever entertained) was most happily abandoned ; humanity 
prevailed over excessive caution, and tbe bust vras delivered to 
the father. I sincerely believe, that when Sir Hudson Lowe was 
iofurmed of the more than a mother's rapture with which the exile 
gazed ua the image of his son, be blessed himself at the time (and 
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may the thought be a comfort to him now and for ever) that he 
would not permit it to be injured or withheld. As regards 
the OovenioT of St. Helena, the fmblications of O'Heara and 
L&s Cases are generally written in the most nnfiiendly spirit, yet 
both have recorded the bitter provocations which he rec^ved, and 
occasionally represent him in no unpleasing light. Who can read, 
without sympathy, his gentle remonstrance with the latter, on the 
tendency of his Journal to injure a father in the opinion of his 
children ? Neither in substance nor manner is it the observation 
of a vindictive or unfeeling man. A memoir of his government, 
written by himself, candidly and dispassionately, though it may 
not be thought necessary to his justification, might still prove a 
valuable addition to the interesting narratives of bis day: but 
probably the bond of official confidence may disappoint the rea- 
sonable inquiries of posterity. 

No. XIV. 
Line 422. " The Avalanche the OiatU threw." 
This idea of a giant throwing an avalanche, may have been 
borrowed from Southey's Thalaba, though it must now be nearly 
twenty years since I read it last. " The " Bird of Ages," is also 
an expression in the same poem, where it is used of the Simorg, a 
fabulous bird, supposed to have existed from the beginning of the 
world. In transferring the phrase to the eagle standard of Napo- 
leon, I speak of future fame ; very possibly I may have been 
guilty unintentionally of other plagiarisms; one line in particular 
sounds in roy ear as if it were no stranger, mi. " Their bluod may 
sprinkle, notcement the stone," but I am only conscious of having 
borrowed the thoi^ht irom Joshua's curse against the rehuilder of 
Jericho. As for thunder and lifchtninfr, with which I have made 
rather free, they have been the playthings of all poets and 
poetasters time out of mind, and will contjnue to be so, as long as 
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the sublime and tlie ridiculoas are members of the same family. 
After all, what TTriter hat not had reason to exclaim in perfect 
innocence, "A plagne on all who have thought onr thoughta 
beibre as I" 

No. XV. 
Line 488. " A premoua Dream." 
Unsubstantial as they generally are, I sometimes thinlc that the 
visions of the night may let ns more perfectly into the secrets of 
our nature than the most vigilant self-examination, and are 
intended to put ua on our guard against the lurking desires of 
the heart. I have heard the person who had the dream, here 
minutely versilled, mention it more than once, and have sufficient 
reliance on his veracity to he assured that it was no fiction. In 
common with many honourable and wiser men, he invariably con- 
sidered our late war with France, especially aflei the return from 
Elba, unnecessary and unjust, and in the course of it he had 
become an ardent and undisguised admirer of Napoleon. During 
the empire I frequently reasoned with him on his political princi- 
ples, contending, that a true Briton and a staunch Napoleonist 
were incompatible characters, only to be reconciled by peace or 
death.' He maintained a different opinion, firmly believing, as he 
believes to the present hour, that if he had held a commission in 
the British army he would have served faithfully against the 
French from first to last, and that had the &nperor been com- 
mitted to his custody he would never have betrayed the trust. 
Still, it may reasonably be asked, would he have shot the prisoner 
in attempting to escape? and I dare not answer that he would, 
for he always evades the question ; so that after all, the strongs 
hold of St. Helena in his keeping might have become one of his 
many castles in the air. Indeed, the spirit c^ his dream should 
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heye rendered him leia confident of his unflinching loyalty. 
1 cannot claim for him the same high degree of courage, but in 
many points he answered to Napoleon's fignrative description of 
one of hig eariy friends, "he was fond of walking upon tiptoes, and 
near the brink of precipices." The atrocious cruelty of England, 
committed centuries ago, in binding the French heroine to the 
stake, disgusted him when a. boy, and he had not required the ex- 
citing poetry of his friend and schoolfiBlIow, to enlist him under 
the banner of Joan of Arc. I snspect that the Laureate himself, 
in all the ferronr of his youth, did not flght with better will 
against "the Ei^lish wolves" at the glorious relief of Orleans. 
And yet, the brave men defeated on that day, and afterwards 
driven out of France, were as much the countrymen of these two 
enthusiasts, as are now the conquerors of Waterloo. Fortunately 
for pure visionaries, the guilt of speculative rebellion (I am loth 
to call it treason) is no longer liable to attainder ; and, provided it 
be free from all taint of sordidness, the dishonour which attache! 
to it, is neither grievous nor of long duration. Nevertheless, it is 
worse than dangerous to indulge in these fentasies. However 
execrable her policy, still in deed, word, and thought, the colours 
of our Goontry must be sacred. The motto given by Napoleon to 
the French Legion of Honour, " L'Honnenr et la Patrie," ought 
to be that of every man, in every nation, at all times and under 
all circumstances. We may find ourselves engaged in unjust and 
dishonourable war, but honour and love of country are of necessity 
yoked together to the car of national safety ; and though mis- 
government has much to answer for, when the two draw different 
ways, or honour is constrained to wod: in blinkers, yet, once allow 
every man to disjoin them at his discretion, according to his own 
philanthropic notions of right and wrong, the ttrengtk of national 
union is destroyed, and patriotism becomes a rope of sand. 
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No. XVI. 
Line 483. " French treachery, an idU tale." 
Napoleon's testimony to the condoct of the French Brmyat 
Waterloo, waa perhapi never to feelingly ezpreBted as to Lai 
Cases, who, in his Journal, had inadTerteatly compared the defeat 
to that of Crecy, terming it " Une Teritahle jonmie des Eperons." 
The Emperor, on the pauoge being read to him, exclaimed, 
"Ah! malbenreusl qu'aTcz vons ecrit ]ki Efi^teez, Monsieur, 
efikeez bien vite I Une joum£e des Eperooa I Qqetleerreur! quelle 
calomniel line joum^e dee Eperons I" repetaitil, "Ahl pauvre 
Krm£e I bnres wldats ! Tons ne toub etiei jamais mieox hattus." 

XVII. 
line S86. " The fflowiitg tpons/e-Mtaff', or thefttfring hand." 
The little incident of the sponge-staff at the siege of Toulon, 
here serrea as a general illustration of his courage in the field, 
when example was required, or personal exertion could be of use. 
The festering hand is an allusion to the fact of his placing himself 
in direct contact with a soldier infected with the plague, in order 
to give confidence, both to the sick and their medical attendantg; 
indeed, to his whole army. 

No. XVIIl. 
IJne64fi. " While the worm gtiaufd." 
Not " the worm wliich ncTei dies," bat much suffering, both 
mental and bodily. 

No. XIX. 
Line 660. "No power to earn Ae praiae of human hind." 
The reader is requetted to refer to the Note on Line 803— 
" A father'tjiy." 
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No. XX. 

Lino 673. "Alife<if tmMAi^l" 
Words in a «et speecli at k ConwrratiTe dinner. 
The EollowiDg Note, though not exactly in its place, may 1>e 
properly introdiuwd here. 

No. XXI. 
Line 196. " UphiMng Kbifft, S^e. 4%. 
The qnestion here put, whether kings were doomed to fall by the 
i^ency of Napoleon Bonapaite, would now appear to he decided in 
the negative. Yet, according to some expreuioni to be ibnnd in 
Holy Writ, particularly in the prophet'a rebuke of Ahab for having 
spared the Syrian monarch, the original intention is not always 
manifeited by the event, and therefore it might have been their 
doom so to fall, though not their destiny. In other words, the 
« appointed" agent of destmetion, being left to the blindness of 
bia own will, may have been permitted to disobey, and for his 
disobedience have been punished is their stead. But we will not 
amuse ourselves, like the fiillen philosophers uf Hilton's Pandemo- 
nium, in discttising a most difficult axiom of Theology. Whatever 
may have been the sin for which he fell, "upholding kings" vras 
unquestionably hi* grand crime with all Republicans, whether of 
the race of CatUine or Cornelia. His crime against kings is not 
so evident, for though he invaded their dominions (in all hut one 
instance to defend his own, or enforce the observance of treaties), 
yet he flood bt/ Au order to the last. Had be entered Vienna aa 
General Bonaparte or Chief Consul, even as Emperor, before the 
decline of bis popular reputation, and i^ instead of becoming a 
member of the royal brotiierhood, the revolutionary chief had 
proclaimed liberty and fraternity to Burope, where now would be 
the thrones of hereditary princes i The alarmist, either really 
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such, or pralessing to be w, will hardly answer with a sneer, that 
the daoger was ImagiDary. Were there no Destructives in that 
day ? Was the whole earth Conservative 1 Were no stoTmB pent 
up in Germany i Even in our own united islands, was every 
breeie a gentle zephyrl Had the great tragedian of hie lime 
appeared in the character of Bolus — not the ruler of the winds, 
but the demon of the hurricane, as afterwards all but undertaken 
by the brilliant manager of a minor theatre — I apprehend he 
would have played the part in a manner more true to nature, on a 
more extensive stage, and with the assistance of a stronger com- 
paay. The following raport of a little scene at Paris, in which 
the Emperor was the principal performer, at a later period of bis 
history, is extracted from the memoirs of Las Cases. — "A son 
retour de I'tle d'Elbe, I'Empereor fit une visiteauFaubourg Saint- 
Antoine et y fot reju aveo un enthousiasme sans ^al ; it fnt recon- 
duit de m^me. Traversant le Faubourg Saint-Crermain, la rage de 
la multitude s'exhalait centre les beaux hotels et en montrait les 
fenMree d'une main farieuse. L'Empereur disait s'etre trouv^ 
bien rarement dans une situation aussi dSIicete, 'Qne de maux,' 
disait il, 'n'anrait pas pu produire una seule pierre lanc^ du 
milieu de cette multitude on une seul mot imprudent, on mSme 
une expression seulement Equivoque de mon visage. I>e Faubourg 
malveillaiit pouveit disparaitre dans son entier,et je oroisbien que oe 
ne fut q'au calme de ma personne, au respect que me portait cette 
multitude, que fut due sa conservation.'" In the foregoing 
description, substitute the kingdoms of Europe for the Faubourg 
Saint-OermaiD, and nations of malcontents for the populace of 
Saint- Antoine ; it will fairly represent the position of Napoleon in 
respect to Christendom, possibly after the victory of Harengo, 
certainly after that of Austerlitz. The high Tory minister of 
England and the Coalition had died, despairing of his country ; 
but, fortunately for the cause of kings, the Child gf Revolution, as 
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he is tenned, w»8 eeeentially ConservatiTe. He rejected the Dic- 
tatonhip ofiered by the JacobJDB, and tfarev his imperial mantle 
over the trembliDg cirilizatios of the world. Vet oar Tories can 
exult in the reflection, that "he wu tran«ported to St. Helena, 
vhere he ended his misehievonB life !" Uischievons to whom T 
LoyalJBt or Leveller? Boyalty, Aristocracy, and Jacobinism, all 
combined to overthrow the empire of Napoleon ; but, after the 
destmction of his power, ill^timacy remained his only crime ; 
and Jncobinism, which had most reason to complain of the pres- 
sure of his sceptre, tisurped the place of royalty in becoming 
" (fte most generom of hi* etwmkt." 

No. XXII. 
line 810, " Whf, tcheK h£r great ineader gtrmtM tu> wore." 

" A Voice fVom St, Helena" has suggested a little qualification 
of the preceding Note, and Tories may make the mostof it. 

I mast not question the credibility of my own tritness ; so, if 
(yMeara, in his conversation with Napoleon on the subject, did 
not mistske the Emperor's argumentative exposition of his means 
for a positive avowal of his plans, it would seem, that he seriously 
proposed, had he invaded England, to have revolutionized the 
United Kingdom. If the safety of bis army could only have 
been ensured by the overOirow of the Tory government, his duty 
as Kgeneral, and the implacable enmity of that government towards 
himself and towards France, under any other rnler than a Bourbon, 
would have justified a departure from his usual policy. That 
most assuredly was not opposed either to crovms or coronets, nor 
to the general interests of civilization, nor to the useful institutions 
of any country. In Spain, for the invasion of which he has been 
most condemned, it was his interest to conciliate the nobles, and 
still more the priests, who, though migleaders, were yet the leaders 
of that people. But, though he respected the titles and estates of 
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the nobility, he aboliahed the Signioral tribunals and tlie Holy 
Inquisition : he also reduced the number of mouEuterica. The 
absolute Reformer well knew, that in bo doing he would incur the 
hate of a bigotted generation, and so he frankly told them. 
" You are unable to appreciate the blessings I desire to confer on 
you, but your children will bless me." Spaniards, with the aid 
of England and the elements, have defeated his benevolent inten- 
tions, preferring, as they had a right to do, the blesdng of their 
beloved Ferdinand, the still greater blessing of the Monks, and 
the greatest of all blessings, interminable Civil War. If, when 
the destinies of France were confided to the Chief Consul, the 
Parliament of England had been reformed, or if the Prince, who 
was seated on her throne, had been capable of understanding the 
right and merit of a ruler not born in the purple, and at the same 
time had possessed sufficient energy himself to have kept a mis- 
chieTous and domineering faction in due subjection to the Crown 
and the Commonwealth, the peace of Amiens would not have been 
broken; and the friendship which has at length commenced be- 
tween the two countries, would already have endnred for a great 
portion of the century. The mischief is, had peace remained in- 
violate, neither country would have had, of what each has bad 
enough, so much of military glory. Still, they would have been 
free and prosperous, each under its own enlightened government ; 
and both acting in concert, on sound moral principles, in their 
foreign policy, their united and well-directed power might have 
controlled and blessed the world. At it is, they have had a glo- 
rious tet-to, in which, not a little foul play was practised by the 
gentlemen of the fancy— none between the two champions of the 
ring. They fought it out manfully and fairly ; but for whose 
benefit was the battle f While the old prize-fighters, after bela- 
bouring each other most courageously and scientifically, without 
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reason and without mercy, are all but carried off tbe stage, 

"frigent que effeetm in corpore vires," 
the feithlesa umpire, who alternately backed them both, as suited 
his own interest, bae ended with pocketing tbe stakes. And what 
is the recompense of the two combatants, over and above tbeir 
glory? They have shaken hands together, and hope in time to 
recover from tbeirbruiseB. This however is no subject for ridieule. 
The reconciliation, though tardy, is warm, generous, and sincere 
— may it be permanent) May the two nations preserve their in- 
dependence to the end of time I But let ns hope that the term 
" natural enemies" has been banished to the woods, where the 
honour of contending for that long-cherished principle of hate 
in all its purity, may be shared by savt^ea with beasts of prey. 
May the ties of concord, which unite France and England, be 
daily multiplied and strengtliened, till friendship becomes invete- 
rate: till the maintenance of peace between them is considered a 
point of national honour, and in either country one of the best 
proofs of patriotism ; in a word, till Englishmen and Frenchmen, 
instead of thinking it a duty to thirst for each other'a blood, from 
the cradle to the grave, look forward to the possible renewal of 
hostilities, nearly with the same horror and difficulty of belief, 
as to the crime and curse of civil war. Let them remain friends, 
and under Providence they will yet prosper. They can no loiter 
tear the world asunder ; but weakened though they be, the unitxi 
of tbeir policy may still prove a benefit to mankind. 

No. XXIII. 

Line 679. " He reited Ttdth the gun." 

Hapoleon died at St. Helena on tlie 5tli of May, 1B21, exactly 

at Eun'Set. The sound of tbe evening gun booming over the 

island, announced the release of the prisoner. 
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The diBcoverert of spots in the sun wilt object to the con- 
clusion of the simile, which represents the great luminary Bd 
immoveable. Let them prove that it teit. 

No. XXIV. 
Line 790. " Toujoun FraapatP' "Z'Bomteur etla PatrUI" 
A great liberty is here taken in introducing a whole line of 
French words into a copy of English verses ; hot tbey are watch 
words, and as such, cannot be translated. Either sentence (tbe 
latter is the motto of the I<egion of Honour) embodies the prin- 
ciple, dear to all nations, which Napoleon uniformly endeavoured 
to impress on the heart and understanding of every Prenchman. 
Tbe former phrase, though probably employed.on other occasions, 
he particularly used on one, in speaking of Louis Philippe, when 
duke of Prleans. " II etait toi^onrs Fran;ais." The king of the 
Prench may be proud of the compliment. 

No. XXV. 
Line 141. " T^ouffh wmtid'ring bona in exile mag remain." 
I forget exactly when, but after the Ilevolation of 1830, an 
address to the King of the Prench was proposed, if not voted, ia 
the Chamber of Deputies, requesting that the ashes of Napoleon 
might be brought home from St. Helena. It led to no satisfactory 
result. Lately, however, it has been whispered, that their removal 
is in actual contemplaUoD, with a view of reinterring them at the 
foot of tJie column in the Place Venddme. Tbe rumour, though 
apparently unauthorized, may possibly be true. Yet why such 
mystery ? This surely is no £t occasion for a coup de theatre ; nor 
ought tbe bones of their great Chief to be delivered to the French 
as an agreeable surprise, much in the same manner as we gratify 
a cliild with the unexpected present of a toy. The whole pro- 
ceeding should be public, and perfect in all its parts ; and though 
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hia majeaty honia Philippe may justly claim, on every ground, that 
the meaBurs should originate with himself, it ought not to be hia 
excluaively, but the concurrent act of king and people. The royal 
intention announced by a apeech from the Throne, ahould be huled 
with addreaaea of thankful approbation by both Chambers and 
every department of France. I'he national object being thua con- 
fided to hia handa, on proceeding, in hia own name and that of the 
French people, to demand of the powers who held the body of 
Napoleon in captivity the aurrender of hu remuina, the King of 
the French cannot of course demand them under any other deaig- 
nation than aa the remaina of the Emperor of the French. Will 
he be told in reply, that to the knowledge of the British Goreru- 
ment no such person aa an Emperor of the French was ever buried 
at St. Helena ; but that the bones of General Bonaparte, a French 
aabject and a prisoner of war, are ready to be placed at his Ma- 
jesty's disposal T I trust that day of ignoble insolence is for ever 
past, and that the relics will be restored without cavil and with 
imperial honours. Let it at length be recollected, that the Em- 
peror Napoleon was uuiversally aud unequivocally rect^ized as 
auch by all the Continental states, and that he held hia imperial 
title by the aame right which placed the House of Brunswick on 
the throne of Britain, and more recently the House of Orleans on 
that of France. Proud as we may reaeonably be of our naval and 
military greatneas, let us endeavour to obliterate, if we can, or at 
any rate amend, whatever has been little in our policy. The title 
which we refused to our great enemy when living, let aa generoualy 
concede to him when dead. There can now be nothing dangeroua, 
nothing diahonourable in the concession. It can be viewed only 
OS a further proof of our good-will towards France, and can 
hardly fail to rivet the bond of peace so happily established be- 
tween the two countries. Here perhaps, in the consideration of 
this subject, the suggestions of an Englishman ought properly to 
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end. Yet I cannot refram from expressing what perhaps may be 
deemed a faatasdc hope, that the coffin of Napoleon may not be 
landed at Rochefort, bnt on the sea-sbore near Frej)u, and thenca 
be conveyed, in meleacholy triumph, through France by the same 
route by which he himself proceeded to the capital on his return 
from Elba. Be this however as it may, bis admirers in ail coun- 
tries should protest with one voice against the interment of his 
remains in the Place Vend6me. The column surmounted by his 
statue is indeed a noble monument to his military fame; but let 
the sepulchre of the imperial legislator be within the sanctuary of 
Notre Dame, whero he was anointed, crowned, and consecrated, 
the acknowledged soTereign of France. There let the princes of 
his iamily resume the birthright of French citizens, by depositing 
every fragment of his sceptre loyally and religiously in his grave. 
There let Napoleon the Great repose " alone with his glory," and 
the standard of the departed empiro be laid reverently upon his 

" Diram qui contudit Hydram, 
Notaqne b.tali portenta labore subegit 
Comperit invidiam supremo tine domari : 
Urit enim fulgore suo qui pnegravat artea 
Infra se foeHta—£xtinclus amabitur idem." 
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